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S.  M." 

THERE  is  beyond  the  sky 
A  heaven  of  joy  and  love  ,* 
And  holy  children,  when  they  die, 
Go  to  that  world  above. 

There  is  a  dreadful  hell, 
And  everlasting  pains ; 
Where  sinners  must  with  devils  dwell 
In  darkness,  fire  and  chains. 

Can  such  a  wretch  as  I 
Escape  this  cursed  end  ? 
And  may  I  hope,  whene'er  I  die, 
I  shall  to  heaven  ascend  ? 

Then  I  for  grace  will  pray, 
While  I  have  life  and  breath ; 
Lest  I  should  be  cut  off  to-day,  , 

And  sent  to  endless  death. 

I  CM. 

LET  love  through  all  my  actions  run 
And  all  my  words  be  mild : 
Live  like  the  blessed  Virgin's  >Soa, — 
That  Bweet  and  lovely  child. 
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3, 4  HYMNS. 

2  His  soul  was  gentle  as  a  lamb ; 

And,  as  in  age  he  grew, 
He  grew  in  favour  both  with  man 
Ajttd  God  his  Father  too. 

3  Now,  Lord  of  all,  he  reigns  above, 

And,  from  his  heavenly  throne, 
He  sees  what  children  dwell  in  love, 
And  marks  them  for  his  own. 

q 

*-*  Tlie  Ten  Commandments. 

1  ^HOU  shalt  have  no  more  Gods  but  me  i 

2  J-    Before  no  idol  bow  thy  knee  : 

3  Take  not  the  name  of  God  in  vain; 

4  Nor  dare  the  Sabbath-day  profane ', 

5  Give  both  thy  parents  honour  due ; 

6  Take  heed  that  thou  no  murder  do; 

7  Abstain  from  words  and  deeds  unclean ; 

8  Nor  steal,  though  thou  art  poor  and  mean ; 

9  Nor  make  a  wilful  lie,  nor  love  it ; 

10  What  is  thy  neighbour's  dare  not  covet. 

7%e  sum  of  the  Ten  Commandments, 

With  all  thy  soul  love  God  above, 
And,  as  thyself,  thy  neighbour  love. 
Have  mercy  on  us,  Lord,  we  pray. 
And  may  we  these  thy  laws  obey. 

4  7,6.  , 

I  pHILBREN,  sing  the  Saviour's  love, 
^  Hdj^  ihe  blessed  Jesus  ; 
He  who  lives  in  heaven  above 
At  this  moment  sees  us. 
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HYMNS.  n  6 

2  Raise  your  songs  aDd  voices  high. 

Make  a  joyful  chorus;  , 

Babes  are  singing  in  the  sky, 
Who  have  died  before  us. 

3  Jesus  came  to  bleed  and  die 

(Hear  the  wondrous  story  !) 

That  such  babes  as  you  and  I 

May  live  with  him  in  glory. 

i  liaise  your  songs  and  voices  high. 
Make  a  joyful  chorus; 
Babes  are  singing  in  th*>  sky, 
Who  have  died  before  us. 

5  7's. 

1  TTUMBLE  praises,  holy  JesuS; 
-*•-'-  Infant  voices,  raise  to  thee ; 
In  thy  arms,  0  Lord,  receive  us, 

Suffer  us  thy  lambs  to  be. 

2  Blessed  Saviour !  thou  hast  bidder 

Babes  like  us  to  come  to  thee : 
Once  by  thy  disciples  chidden, 
Thou  didst  bless  such  ones  as  wa 

3  Thanks  to  God,  who  freely  gave  w 

His  beloved  Son  to  die : 
From  eternal  death  to  save  us; 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high ! 

6  7's. 

1  T  AM  young,  but  I  must  die, 
-■-  In  my  grave  I  soon  shall  lie ; 
Am  I  ready  now  to  go, 
If  the  will  of  God  be  so?  '      . 


7  HYMNS. 

2  Lord  prepare  me  for  my  end,  M 
To  my  heart  thy  Spirit  send,  % 
Help  me,  Jesus,  thee  to  love, 

Take  my  soul  to  heaven  above. 

3  Then  I  shall  with  Jesus  be. 
Then  I  shall  my  Saviour  see ; 
Never  more  to  suffer  pain,- 
Never  more  to  sin  again. 

7  H.  M. 

1  XTTHEX  little  Samuel  woke 

'  »     And  heard  his  Maker's  voice, 
At  every  word  He  spoke, 

How  much  did  he  rejoice ! 
Oh,  blessed,  happy  child,  to  find 
The  God  of  heaven  so  near  and  kind. 

2  If  God  would  speak  to  me, 

And  say  he  was  my  friend. 
How  happy  should  I  be  ! 

Oh,  how  would  I  attend ! 
The  smallest  sin  I  then  should  fear, 
If  G  od  Almighty  were  so  near. 

'3  And  does  he  never  speak  ? 

Oh,  yes !  for  in  his  word 
He  bids  me  come  and  seek 

The  God  whom  Samuel  heard';  - 
In  almost  every  page  I  see. 
The  God  of  Samuel  calls  to  me. 

i  And  I  beneath  his  care 

May  safely  rest  my  head; 
I  know  that  God  is  there, 

To  guard  my  humble  bed ;  w 

*And  ever}'^  sin  I  well  may  fear, 
Sinqe  God  Almighty  is  so  near 
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HYMNS.  8 


1  TTERE  we  suffer  grief  and  pain, 
-■-■-  Here  we  meet  to  part  again, 

In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 
Oh!  that  will  be  joyful!  » 

Joyful,  joyful,  joyful ! 
Oh  !  that  will  be  joyful ! 

"When  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 

2  All  who  love  the  L'jrd  below, 
When  they  die  to  heaven  will  go. 

And  sing  with  saints  above. 
Oh  !  that  will  be  joyful !  &c, 

8  Little  children  will  be  there, 

Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer 
From  everi/  Sunday-school. 
Oh  !  that  will  be  joyful !  &c. 

4  TeacJiers,  too,  shall  meet  above, 
And  our  pastors,  whom  wo  love. 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 
Oh  !  that  wiU  be  joyful !  &c. 

6  Oh !  how  happy  we  shall  be ! 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see. 
Exalted  on  his  throne  ! 

Oh!  that  will  be  joyful !  Ac. 

6  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy 
And  eternity  employ 

In  praising  Christ  the  Lord. 
Oh!  that  will  be  joyful! 
Joyful,  joyful,  joyful ! 
Oh  !  that  will  be  joyful ! 
When  we  meet  to  part  no  more.     ' 
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9,10,1]  HYMNS. 

9  C.  M. 

1  TTOW  pleasant  thus  to  dwell  below 
-*--*-  In  fellowship  of  love, 

And  though  we  part,  'tis  bliss  to  know 
The  good  shall  meet  above. 
Oh!  that  will  be  joyful !  &c/ 

2  The  children  who  have  loved  the  Lord 

Shall  hail  their  teachers  there ; 
And  teachers  gain  the  rich  reward 

Of  all  their  toil  and  care. . 

Oh  '  that  will  be  joyful,  joyful,  joyful 

Oh     that  will  be  joyful, 
To  meet  to  part  no  more. 

To  meet  to  part  no  more, 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

And  sing  the  everlasting  song 
.  With  those  who've  gone  before. 

10  8,  7,  4. 

J'ESUS,  friend  of  little  children 
Teach  us  all  to  do  thy  will; 
May  our  sins  be  all  forgiven. 
Keep  us  safe  from  every  ill; 

Then  in  heaven 
May  we  a'l  with  Jesus  be^ 

II 

1       /HOME!  come!  come! 

^  Come  to  the  Infant-selioOl', 
The  hour  is  past  and  gone; 

It  is  our  teacher's  rule^— 
So  hasten,  every  one. 


HYMNS.  12,  IS 

2  Come !  come !  come ! 
Come  to  the  Infant-school: 

It  is  the  hour  of  prayer; 

We  break  our  teacher's  rule,— 
So  hasten,  hasten  there. 

3  Come  !  come !  come ! 
Come  to  the  Infant-schoo! : 

Hark !  don't  you  hear  the  bell? 

I  "will  not  break  the  rule, — 
So,  lingering  child,  farewell. 

12 

1  "\^E  come,  we  come,  with  loud  acclaim, 

»  »     To  sing  the  praise  of  J  esus'  name  • 
And  make  the  vaulted  temple  ring 
With  loud  hosannas  to  our  King. 

2  With  joyful  heart  and  smiling  face,         ^  • 
We  gather  round  the  throne  of  grace, 
And  lowly  bend  to  offer  there, 

From  infant  lips,  our  humble  prayer— 
To  Him  who  slept  on  Mary's  knee, 
A  gentle  child  as  young  as  we. 


13 


rs. 


OLY  Bible  !  Book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure  !  Thou  art  mine  ! 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine,  to  chow  a  Saviour's  love : 
Mine,  thou  art  to  guide  my  feet, 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

7 


14,  15  HYMNS. 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless ; 
Mine,  to  show,  by  living  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
Oh,  thou  precious  book  divine ! 
Precious  treasure  !  thou  art  mine ! 


34 


l^^ 


rE  all  love  one  another, 
We  all  love  one  another, 
Let  all  be  kind. 
And  keep  in  mind. 
The  rule  to  love  each  other. 


2  Let  each  one  love  the  other, 
Let  each  one  love  the  other, 

We  will  not  fight, 

But  do  what* s  right, 
And  always  love  each  other. 

15  8,  7. 

1  TTOW  much  better  Tm  attended 
-tJL  Than  the  Son  of  God  could  be, 
When  from  heaven  he  descended, 

And  became  a  child  like  me. 

2  Soft  and  easy  is  my  cradle, 

Coarse  and  hard  my  Saviour  lay, 
When  his  birth-place  was  a  stable. 
And  his  softest  bed  was  hay. 

8  Lo  !  he  slumbers  in  the  manger, 
Where  the  homed  oxen  fed, 
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HYMNS.  16 

Cold  the  air  and  full  of  danger, 
Whistling  by  his  blessed  head. 

4  See  the  kinder  shepherds  round  him, 

Telling  wonders  from  the  sky ; 
Where  they  sought  him,  there  they  found  him, 
With  his  virgin  mother  by. 

5  From  tke  East,  the  wise  men  pressing, 

In  their  arms  rich  jewels  bring, 
To  receive  the  precious  blessing 
Of  their  long-expected  King. 

6  Yet  to  read  the  shameful  story. 

How  the  Jews  abused  their  King, 
How  they  served  the  Lord  of  glory. 
Makes  me  angry  while  I  sing. 

T  'Twas  to  save  us  all  from  dying. 
Save  us  all  from  burning  flame, 
Bitter  groans  and  endless  crying, 
That  our  blest  Redeemer  came. 

8  May  we  learn  to  know  and  fear  him, 
Love  and  serve  him  all  our  days. 
Then  go  dwell  for  ever  near  him, 
Seek  his  face  and  sing  his  praise. 


16 


rs. 


GLORY  to  the  Father  give, 
God  in  whom  we  move  and  live; 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King^ 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 
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IT,  18  HYMNS. 

3  aiory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  reclaims  the  sinner  lost ; 
Children's  hearts  may  he  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 

For  the  gospel  from  above,  * 

For  the  word  that  God  is  love* 

17  7's. 

1  TESTIS,  we  thy  lambs  would  be, 
^    Humbly  we  would  follow  thee, 
Waiting  for  the  joyful  day. 
When  all  care  will  pass  away; 

AVhen  the  reaping  time  shall  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest-home. 

2  Now  the  fields  with  grain  are  white. 
Now  the  day  is  dawning  bright, — 
Brighter  far  the  sky  will  be. 
When  our  Master  we  shall  see. 

When  the  reaping  time  shall  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest-home. 

3*  May  we  wait  and  watch  and  pray 
For  the  coming  of  that  day, 
When  the  wheat  shall  sifted  be. 
And  the  chaff  be  driv'n  from  thee : 
For  the  reaping  time  shaU  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest-home 

18      . 

1       "WT^  infants  sing 

▼  T    To  Christ  our  King, 
A  song  of  peace  and  love  ', 
The  lisping  praise, 
10 


HYMNS.  19 

Which  now  we  raise, 
Is  heard  in  heaven  above. 

2  'Twas  babes  like  us 
Whom  thou  didst  bless, 

Dear  Lord,  and  honoured  m'lch  j 

"  Forbid  them  not,"  ^ 

Were  his  kind  words, 

"  My  kingdom  is  of  such." 

3  Kind  Saviour,  still 
On  Zion's  hill 

Oh,  bless  our  infant  band !  ^ 

And  be  thou  near 

When  storms  appear. 
To  shield  us  with  thy  hand. 

4  The  ocean  crossed, 
No  wanderer  lost. 

May  we  the  haven  gain, 

To  join  the  throng, 

And  swell  the  song 
Of  cherubs'  rapturous  strain. 


L9 


THERE  is  a  happy  land, 
Far,  far  away, 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 

Bright,  bright  as  day  j 
Oh,  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King, 
Loud  let  his  praises  ring. 
Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

Come  to  that  happy  land, 

Come, come  away; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand? 

Why  stiU  delay? 


11 
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20  HYMNS. 

Oh,  we  sIkiII  happy  be, 
When,  from  sin  aBcl  sorrow  free 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 
Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

3  Bright  in  that  happy  land 

Beams  every  eye. 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die. 
Oh,  then  to  glory  run ; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won; 
And  bright  above  the  sun 

We  reign  for  aye. 


20 


1  T'LL  awake  at  dawn  on  the  Sabbath-day, 
•J-  For  it's  wrong  to  doze  holy  time  away ; 
With  my  lessons  learned,  it  shall  be  my  rule 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath-school. 

2  Birds    awake   betimes;    every   mom    they 

sing, 
None  are  tardy  there,  while  the  woods  do 

ring; 
So,  when   Sunday  comos,  it   shall  be   my 

rule 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath-school. 

3  While  the  tuneful  birds  and  the  summer^s 

sun 
All  in  time  are  found  with  their  works  all 

done, 
Shall  not  I,  more  blest,  ever  keep  this  rule, 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath-school  ? 

4  When  the  summer's  sun  awakes  the  flowers, 

again 
They  the  call  obey — none  are  tardy  then; 
12 


Now  shall  I  forget  that  it  is  my  rule 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath-school  ? 

5  While  the  days  of  youth  swiftly  glide  aw«iy, 
Let  us  seek  the  path  to  the  realms  of  day; 
We  shall  not  regret  that  we  kept  this  rule. 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath-school. 

21  6,  5. 

1  TESUS,  high  in  glory, 
^    Lend  a  listening  ear; 
When  we  bow  before  thee. 

Infant  praises  hear. 

2  Though  thou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  Almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
When  thy  praise  we  sing. 

3  We  are  little  children. 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour !  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Save  us,  Lord !  from  sinning, 

Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  thee. 
Take  our  sins  away. 

5  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  would  gladly  answer, 
"  Saviour,  Lord !  we  come." 


22 


C.  M. 


1  /^N  Sunday  morning  when  I  wake 
^  I  must  not  stay  in  bed, 

13 


«3,  JJ4  HYMNS. 

Nor  should  I  ever  breakfast  take 
Before  my  prayers  are  said. 

2  And  then  I  will  not  stop  to  play, 

But  to  my  school  will  go. 
To  hear  what  teacher  has  to  say, 
That  I  may  better  grow. 

3  I  know  I  must  not  steal  nor  swear, 

Nor  lie,  nor  spiteful  be, 
And  I  must  mind  my  parents  dear, 
Who  are  so  good  to  me. 

4  But  yet  I  have  a  wicked  hearty 

The  Bible  tells  me  so ; 
Lord,  help  me  from  my  sins  to  part, 
That  I  to  heaven  may  go. 

23  8,  7,  4. 

1  IV/riGHTT  God,  while  angels  bless  theei 
-L'-L  May  an  infant  sing  thy  praise  ? 
Lord  of  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 

Let  Us  now  our  voices  raise. 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  ' 
Praise  the  Lord. 

2  Rise,  ascend,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  this  earth  and  take  thy  throne ; 
In  our  hearts  come  reign  for  ever  j 
Make  these  children  all  thine  own. 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah, 
Praise  the  Lord. 

24  c.  M. 

I  "TTOUNG  children  once  to  Jesus  came, 
-*-    His  blessing  to  entreat; 
And  I  may  humbly  do  the  same 
Before  his  mercy-seat. 
14 


HYMNS.  25 

1  For  when  their  feeble  hands  were  spread, 
And  bent  each  infant  knee, 
"  Forbid  them  not,"  the  Saviour  said. 
And  so  he  says  of  me. 

5  Although  he  is  not  here  below, 

But  on  his  heavenly  hill, 

To  him  may  little  children  go, 

And  seek  a  blessing  still- 

*  Well  pleased  that  little  flock  to  see. 
The  Saviour  kindly  smiled ; 
Oh,  then  he  will  not  frown  on  me 
Because  I  am  a  child. 

6  For  as,  so  many  years  ago. 

Poor  babes  his  pity  drew, 
I'm  sure  he  will  not  let  me  go 
Without  a  blessing  too. 

6  Then  while  his  favour  to  implore, 
My  little  hands  are  spread. 
Do  thou  thy  sacred  blessings  pour, 
Lord  Jesus,  on  my  head. 

25  •     7's. 

1  JESUS,  see  a  little  child, 

^    Humbly  at  thy  footstool  stay ; 
Thou  who  art  so  meek  and  mild. 
Stoop  and  teach  me  what  to  say, 

2  Though  thou  art  so  great  and  high. 

Thou  dost  view,  with  smiling  face, 
Little  children  when  they  cry, 

"  Saviour,  guide  us  by  thy  graco.," 

S  Show  me  what  I  ought  to  be. 
Make  me  every  evil  shun ; 

15 


«6,  27  HYMNS. 

Thee  in  all  things  may  I  see, 
In  thy  holy  footsteps  run. 

4  Jesus,  all  my  sins  forgive, 

Make  me  lowly,  pure  in  heart, 
For  thy  glory  may  I  live, 

Then  be  with  thee  where  thou  art. 

26  L.  M. 

1  TTTHEN  I  look  up  to  yonder  sky, 

'  »     So  pure,  so  bright,  so  wondrous  hig)^ 
I  think  of  One  I  cannot  see. 
But  one  who  sees  and  cares  for  me. 

2  His  name  is  God  !     He  gave  me  birth ; 
'  And  every'  living  thing  on  earth, 

And  every  tree  and  plant  that  grows, 
To  the  same  hand  its  being  owes. 

3  'Tis  he  my  daily  food  provides, 
And  all  that  I  require  besides  : 

And  when  I  close  my  slumbering  eye, 
I  sleep  in  peace,  for  he  is  nigh. 

4  Then  surely  I  should  ever  love 

This  gracious  God  who  reigns  above ; 
For  very  kind  indeed  is  he. 
To  love  a  little  child  like  me. 


27 


7's. 

HEAVEN  must  be  a  happy  plaoe. 
In  it  dwells  the  God  of  grace; 
Jesus,  too,  at  his  right  hand. 
Blessing  all  his  infant  band. 

Every  night,  and  every  day. 
To  that  God  I  now  will  pray: 
16 


HYMNS.  2S 

May  He  take  me  when  I  die 
To  a  mansion  in  the  sky. 

When  my  eartbly  suns  are  set, 
Let  me  die  without  regret : 
Let  me  ever  love  and  sing 
Praises  to  my  God  and  King. 


28 


L.  M. 

GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light; 
Keep  me,  oh !  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings.  ' 

Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
Thfi  ills  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

Teach  me  to  live  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  in  the  judgment  day, 

Gh,  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close : 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make. 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

Oh,  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 
For  ever  chase  dark  sie^p  away. 
And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
Glory  to  thee,  eternal  King ! 

B  X7 


29  HYMNS. 

7  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flc 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

29  s.  M. 

1  nnO  praise  the  Saviour's  name 
J-    Let  little  children  try  ; 

While  saints  and  angels  do  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  on  high. 

2  His  love  in  heaven  is  sung, 
His  name  is  there  adored ; 

And  children  here,  however  young, 
May  learn  to  praise  the  Lord. 

3  The  wonders  of  that  love 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. 

Which  brought  the  Saviour  from  above, 
To  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

4  For  us  he  wept  and  bled. 
And  suffered  all'his  pain ; 

For  us  was  numbered  with  the  dead, 
And  rose  to  life  again. 

5  And  still  for  us  he  prays, 
And  makes  our  souls  his  care ; 

He  loves  to  hear  our  feeble  praise, 
And  listens  to  our  prayer. 

6  Lord  Jesus !  grant  that  we 
May  know  thy  saving  grace : 

On  earth  thy  humble  followers  b« ; 
In  heaven  behold  thy  face. 
18 
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HYMNS.  30, 31 

30  7's. 

1  T  ORD,  I  confess  before  thy  face, 
-L^  How  wicked  I  have  been ; 

Look  down  from  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  pardon  all  my  sin. 

2  Forgive  my  temper,  Lord,  I  pray : 

My  passions  and  my  pride ; 
The  wicked  words  I  dared  to  say, 
And  wicked  thoughts  beside. 

3  For  Jesus'  sake,  forgive  my  crime, 

And  change  this  stubborn  heart ; 
And  grant  me  grace  another  time. 
To  act  a  better  part. 

31  11. 9. 

1  T  THINK  when  I  read  that  sweet  story 

JL     of  old, 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men. 

How  he  called  little  children,  as  lambs,  tx) 
his  fold, 

1  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then ; 
I  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on 

*  my  head, 

That  his  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look 
when  he  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 

2  Yet  still  to  his  footstool  in  prayer  1  may  go, 
A.nd  ask  for  a  share  of  his  love. 

And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
1  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above, — 
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32  HYMNS. 

In  that  beautiful  place  he  has  gone  to  pre- 
pare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven, 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

3  But  thousands  and  thousands,  who  wander 
and  fall, 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room 
for  them  all,  / 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  the  joys  of  that  glorious  time. 
The  sweetest,  and  brightest,  and  best, 
When  the  dear  littlj  children  of  every  clime 
Shall  crowd  to  his  arms  and  be  blest. 

32  8,  7. 

1  C  AVIOUR,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 
^  With  a  shepherd's  kindest  care. 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading. 

While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share : 

2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving. 

Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm ; 
There,  we  know,  thy  word  believing. 
Only  there  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 

Keep  them  through  life's  dangerous  way 

4  Then  within  thy  fold  eternal 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place ; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 
20 


HYMNS.  33,  3i 

33  c.  M. 

V  f~^  OJj'8  angels  come  from  heaven  on  high. 
vJT  To  keep  me  safe  from  harm, 
To  guard  my  head  from  dangers  nigh, 
My  bosom  from  alarm. 

7  They  keep  a  careful  watch  all  night 

Around  my  slumbering  bed; 
They  will  not  let  an  evil  light 
Upon  my  sleeping  head. 

3  They  love  to  hear  an  infant  pray, 
And  praise  thy  love  divine ; 
I  cannot  hear  their  songs,  but  they 
Can  hear  and  join  in  mine. 

34  c.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  listen  to  a  little  child^ 
-Li  Thy  servant  I  would  be,. 

And  ask,  through  all  the  scenes  of  life, 
That  thou'lt  remember  me. 

Remember  me,  &c. 

2  Remember  me  when  youth  and  health 

Make  all  seem  bright  and  gay, 
And  when  before  me  life  appears  * 

A  long,  long  summer's  day. 

Remember  me,  <fcc. 

8  Remember  me  when  sin  appears 

A  serpent  in  my  way, 
With  glittering  eyes,  to  tempt  my  soul 
From  thy  commands  to  stray. 

Remember  me,  <fcc. 
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35  HYMNS. 

4  Remember  me  when  clouds  arise, 

When  storms  of  sorrow  come, 
To  lead  me  from  a  changing  world, 
To  seek  a  heavenly  home. 

Remember  me,  &c, 

5  And  oh  !  remember  me,  when  death 

Shall  set  my  spirit  free ; 
Then  when  I  pass  that  gloomy  vale. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

Remember  me,  Ac. 

35  c.  M. 

1  AT/^HENE'ER  I  take  my  walks  abroad, 

▼  »     How  many  poor  I  see  ! 
What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  gifts  to  me ! 

2  Not  more  than  others  I  deserve, 

Yet  God  has  given  me  more : 
For  I  have  food  while  others  starve, 
Or  beg  from  door  to  door. 

?  How  many  children  in  the  street 
Half  naked  I  behold ! 
While  I  am  clothed  from  head  to  feet 
•       And  covered  from  the  cold. 

While  others  early  learn  to  swear. 
And  curse  and  lie  and  steal, 

Lord,  I  am  taught  thy  name  to  fear. 
And  do  thy, holy  wiU. 

^  Are  these  thy  favours  day  by  day 
To  me  above  the  rest  ? 
Then  let  me  love  thee  more  than  they, 
And  strive  to  serve  thee  best. 
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HYMNS.        36,  3T,  38 

36  7'S. 

1  '^^IS  religion  that  can  give, 

J-    Sweetest  pleasure  while  we  live; 
'Tis  religion  must  supply 
Solid  comfort  when  we  die. 

2  After  death  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity ! 

Be  the  living  God  my  friend,  ) 

Then  my  bliss  shaU  never  end. 

37  L.  M. 

1  T  HEAR  the  caU— I  will  not  stay, 
J-  But  take  my  seat  without  delay ; 
Should  others  loiter,  I'll  be  there, 
Nor  miss  the  hour  of  evening  prayer. 

2  When  darkness  shades  the  distant  hill, 
And  little  birds  are  hid  and  still, 
Then  I  a  quiet  sleep  may  take. 

For  my  Creator  is  awake. 

3  'Tis  sweet  to  lie  upon  my  bed 

And  think  my  Saviour  guards  my  head, 
And  he  a  helpless  child  will  keep 
Through  all  the  silent  hours  of  sleep. 

38  c.  M. 

1  nPO  do  to  others  as  I  would 
J-    That  they  should  do  to  me 
Will  make  me  honest,  kind  and  good. 

As  children  ought  to  be. 

2  I  know  I  should  not  steal,  nor  use 

The  smallest  thing  I  see, 
Whict  I  should  never  like  to  lose 
If  it  belonged  to  me. 
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39, 40  HYMNS. 

3  And  this  plain  rule  forbids  me  quite 

To  strike  an  angry  blow, 
Because  I  should  not  think  it  right 
If  others  served  me  so. 

4  But  any  kindness  they  may  need 
•  ril  do,  whate'er  it  be. 

As  I  am  very  glad  indeed 
When  they  are  kind  to  me. 

39  8;  7. 

1  T  ITTLE  children,  love  each  other, 
-Li  Is  the  blessed  Saviour's  rule  .* 
Every  little  one  is  brother 

To  his  mates  at  Infant-school. 

2  We're  all  children  of  one  Father, 
the  great  God  who  reigns  above : 
Shall  we  quarrel  ?     No ;  much  rather 
Would  we  be  like  him — all  love. 

40 

1  /^  ENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  miid, 
^^  Look  upon  a  little  child : 
Pity  my  simplicity. 

Suffer  me  to  come  to  thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  thee  be  brought; 
Gracious  God,  forbid  it  not : 

In  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace, 
Give  a  little  child  a  place. 

3  0  supply  my  every  want. 

Feed  the  young  and  tender  plant, 
Day  and  night  my  keeper  be 
Every  moment  watch  round  me 
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HYMNS.  41, « 

41  7  s. 

1  TESTIS,  Saviour,  Son  of  God, 

^    Who,  for  me,  life's  pathway  trod, —     . 
Who,  for  me,  became  a  child, — 
Make  me  humble,  meek  anri  mild. 

2  I  thy  littld  lamb  would  be; 
Jesus,  I  would  follow  thee; 
Sjimuel  was  thy  child  of  old. 
Take  me  now  within  thy  fold. 

42  c.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray ; 
-Li  Thy  grace  betimes  impart ; 
And  grant  thy  Holy  Spirit  may 

Renew  my  sinful  heart. 

2  A  fallen  creature  I  was  bom, 

And  from  my  birth  I  strayed: 
I  must  be  wretched  and  forlorn 
Without  thy  mercy's  aid. 

3  But  Christ  can  all  my  sins  forgive, 

And  wash  away  their  stain ; 
Can  fit  my  soul  with  him  to  live, 
And  in  his  kingdom  reign. 

4  To  him  let  little  children  come,  » 

For  he  hath  said  they  may ; 
His  bosom  then  shall  be  their  home, 
Their  tears  he'll  wipe  away. 

5  For  all  who  early  seek  his  face 

Shall  surely  taste  his  love ; 
Jesus  shall  guide  them  by  his  grace 
To  dwell  with  him  above. 
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43,44  EYMNS 

43  c.  M. 

1  f^  OD  is  in  heaven — can  he  hear 
vJT  A  feeble  prayer  like  mine  ? 
Yes,  little  child,  thou  needst  not  fear; 

He  listeneth  to  thine. 

2  Grod  is  in  heaven — can  he  see 

When  I  am  doing  wrong  ? 
Yes,  that  he  can — he  looks  at  thee, 
All  day  and  all  night  long. 

3  God  is  in  heaven — would  he  know 

If  I  should  tell  a  lie  ? 
Yes,  if  thou  saidst  it  very  low, 
He'd  hear  it  in  the  sky. 

4  God  is  in  heaven — can  I  go 

To  thank  him  for  his  care  ? 
Not  yet — but  love  him  here  below. 
And  thou  shalt  praise  him  there. 

1  pHILDREN  of  Jerusalem 

v-^  Sang  the  praise  of  Jesus'  name ; 
Children  too  of  later  days 
Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise. 
(Girlft.)  Hark  !  hark  !  hark  ! 
•  {Boys.)  While  ilifant  voices  sing, 

{Together.)  Loud  hosannas,  loud  hosannas 
To  our  King. 

2  Christ  approved  their  song,  and  said. 
Have  ye  not  then  often  read, 

God  accepts  the  simple  praise 
That  these  babes  and  sucklings  raise  ? 
Hark!  hark!  hark?  <fcc. 
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HYMNS.  *fi 

5  Come,  let  all  our  infaa^  train 
Swell  the  humble,  grateful  strain ; 
Hallelujah,  let  us  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  King. 

Hark  !  hark  !  hark  !  &c. 

i  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young, 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song ; 
Higher  and  yet  higher  rise, 
Till  hosannas  reach  the  skies. 

Hark  !  hark  !  hark  !  &c. 

'15 

1  /^H  where,  tell  me  where  have  the  little 
^^       children  gone  ? 

Oh  where,  tell   me  where   have   the   little 
children  gone  ? 
They  once  were  sitting  here  with  us. 
They  sang  and  spoke  and  smiled, 
And  they  loved  to  meet  us  thus. 
But  they've  left  us  now,  my  child. 

2  Oh  where,   tell  me  where  have  the  litUe. 

children  gone? 
Oh   where,  tell   me   where   have  the   little 
children  gone  ? 
I  seem  to  see  their  sparkling  eyes 

I  seem  to  hear  their  song; 
But  we'll  never  see*them  more 
In  the  school  where  we  belong. 

3  Oh  where,  tell  me   where   have   the  little 

children  gone  ? 
Oh  where,  tell   me  where   have  the  little 
children  gone  ? 
They  never  will  be  sick  again. 
Their  tears  wiD  never  flow, 

2t 


t6  HYMNS. 

For  none  are  shed  in  heaven, 
Where  the  lambs  of  Jesus  go. 

4  Oh  where,  tell   me  where   have   the   littlfc 
children  gone  ? 
Oh  where,  tell  me  wher^   have   the  little 
children  gone  ? 
They  would  not  come  to  us  again, 

They  would  not  leave  the  sky. 
For  they  have  found  in  heaven 
Joys  which  never  more  can  die. 

6  Oh  where,  tell  me  where   have   the   little 
children  gone  ? 
Oh  where,  teil   me   where   have   the  little 
children  gone  ? 
For  they  are  washed  in  Jesus'  blood, 

And  in  their  infant  hands 
They  bear  a  harp,  like  angels, 
As  they  join  the  heavenly  i)and. 


46 


7's. 


1  TTC'HEN  I  sleep,  and  when  I  wake, 

»  »     When  my  daily  walks  I  take. 
Though  my  eyes  no  God  can  see. 
Still  he  ever  looks  at  me. 

2  When  I  spe?ck  a  wicked  word. 
By  my  Saviour  it  is  heard ; 
Though  I  seek  from  Grod  to  flee,    . 
Still  from  heaven  he  looks  at  mo. 

8  When  I  break  his  holy  day. 
And  indulge  in  sinful  play, 
Could  I  still  so  thoughtless  be 
If  I  felt  he  looks  at  me  ? 
28 


HYMNS.  « 

4  "When  with  yricked  ones  I  play, 
When  my*  heart  forgets  to  pray, 
Though  I  may  forgetful  be, 
Still  my  Saviour  looks  at  me. 

5  When  my  angry  passions  rise, 
God  can  hear  my  sinful  cries  j 
When  rebellious  I  would  be, 
Still  he  ever  looks  at  me. 

6  Every  disobedient  word, 

False,  or  cross,  in  heaven  is  heard : 
Though  no  human  eye  can  see, 
Grod  my  Saviour  looks  at  me. 

4 

7  In  each  action  that  I  do, 

<jrod  can  see  me  through  and  through : 
May  this  thought  a  comfort  be, 
Christ  my  Saviour  cares  for  me. 

47  ii's. 

1  TTOW  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  the  morning 
-*•-*-     of  rest; 

The  day  of  the  week  which  I  surely  love 

best ; 
The  morning  my  Saviour  arose   from  iJie 

tomb, 
And  took  from  the  grave  all  its  terror  and 

gloom. 

2  Oh,let  me  be  thoughtful  and  prayerful  to-day. 
And  not  spend  a  minute  in  trifling  or  play; 
Remembering  these  seasons  were  graciously 

given 
To  teach  me  to  'seek,  and  prepare  me  foi 
heaven. 
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46  HYMNS. 

3  In  the  house  of  my  God,  in  his  presence,  and 

fear, 

When  I  worship  to-day,  may  it  all  be  sin- 
cere; 

In  the  school  when  I  learn,  may  I  do  it 
with  care, 

And  be  grateful  to  those  who  watch  over  me 
there. 

4  Instruct  me,  my  Saviour;  a  child  though  I  be, 

I  am  not  too  young  to  be  noticed  by  thee ; 
Renew  all  my  heart,  keep  me  firm  in  thy 

ways, 
I  would  love  thee,  and  serve  thee,  i».nd  give 

thee  the  praise. 


48 


C.  M. 

H  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  wafft^ 
To  keep  his  statutes  still : 
Oh,  that  my  Grod  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  wiU. 


2  Oh,  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart : 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

5  Conduct  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 
And  make  my  heart  sincere; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

i  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands ; 
'Tis  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands 
Offend  against  my  God. 
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18mo.    Price  50  cts.  « 

The  Two  Paths ;  or,  the  History  of 

Mary  Lester  and  Eliza  Bruce.     Illustrated  by 
twenty-four  engravings  from  original  drawings, 
and  designed  as  a  counterpart  for  the  very  popu-JI 
lar  volume  published  a  few  years  since,  under'' 
the  title  of 

THE  TWO  WAYS  AND  TWO  ENDS; 

Or,  A  History  of  Manlius  Spencer  and  Rowland 
Larkins.    164  pp.    Price  32  cts. 

Sickness  Improved.    With  a  beau- 

tiful  emblematical  frontispiece.  154  pp.  ISmo. 
Price  23  cts. 

Home  Life.     With  three  superior 

engravings.  126  pp.  ISmo.  Price  20  cts.  4^  A 
very  lively,  instructive  and  agreeable  volume 
which  many  will  read  more  than  once.  ] 


BRANCH.  DEPOSITORIES: 

147  Nassau  St.,  N.  Y. ;  9  CornliLll,  Boston; 

103  Fourth  Street.  Louisville,  Ky.  ; 

80  Chestnut  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


